BENEDICK'S LOVE LETTER

Imagine you are Benedick and you want to tell Beatrice that you love her! Apologize
for insulting her and tell her about your feelings.

Dear Beatrice,

As | write you this letter, | am feeling bad about having said so many nasty things about you. |
don't know why | always behave like this in your presence. | would do everything in order to
revoke my words.

There is only one thing, | don’t want to revoke. | told you that I love none of the women | know
— apart from you.

Maybe you might think that | am joking. But believe me! | am honest. This time, | won't insult
you and | will never do it again. On the contrary — I want to tell you why you are the one |
admire. The one | want to spend every second with. The one | love.

I love you because of your humour, your self-assurance, your eloquence. | have never met
such a woman like you - being, on the one hand, so strong and impressive and, on the other
hand, so aftractive and gracile.

Please give me a chance to show you that | am the opposite of the Benedick you got to
know. | would love to ask you for dinner this Friday.

Awaiting to hear from you.

Love,

Benedick




